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Acr L SCENE l. 


Enter ALEXANDER. 
Alexander De. 


ILENCE, brave Gentlemen; if you will give an Eye 
Alexander is my Name, I'll ſing the Tragedy; 

A Ramble here I took, the Country for to ſee, 
Three ARors here I've brought ſo far from Trahy; 
The Firſt I do preſent, he is a noble King, 

He's juſt come from the Wars, good Tidings he doth bring. 


The next that doth come in, he is a Docter good, | 
Had it not been for him, I'd ſurely loſt my Blood. 


Old Dives is the next, a Miſer, you may ſee, | 
Who, by lending of his Gold, is come to Poverty. 
So, Gentlemen, you ſee four Actors will 0 round, 


Stand off a little While, more Paſtime ſhall be found. 
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Acer I. ScENE II. 
Euter Actors. 


OOM, Room, brave Gallants, give us Room to Sport, 
For in'this Room we have a mind to reſort, 


_ Reſort, and to repeat to you our merry Rhyme, 
For remember, good Sirs, this is Chriſtmas Time; 


The Time to cut up Gooſe Pies now doth appear, 

So we are come to act our merry Mirth here: 

At the ſounding of the Trumpet, and beating of the Drum, 
Make Room, brave Gentlemen, and let our Actors come. 
We are the merry Actors that traverſes the Street; 


We are the merry Actots that fight for our Meat; 


We are the merry Actors that ſhew' the pleaſant Play, 


Step in, thou King of Egypt, and clear the Way. 


King of Egypt. J am the K ing of Egypt, as plainly doth appear 
And Prince George he is my only Son and Heir : 
Step in therefore, my Son, and a& thy part with me, 
And ſhew forth thy Praiſe before the Company, 
Prince George. I am Prince George, a Champion brave and 
For with my Spear I've won three Crowns of Gold; (bold 
"Twas I that brought the Dragon to the Slaughter, 
And I that gain'd the Egyptian Monarch's Daughter, 
In Egypt's Fields [ Priſoner long was kept, 
But by my Valour I from them ſoon 'ſcap'd : 


l ſounded at the Gates of a Divine, 


And out came a Giant of no good Deſign, 

He gave me a blow, which almoſt ſtruck me dead, 

But I up with my Sword and did cut off his Head. 

| Alexander. Hold, Slacker, hold, pray do not be fo hot, 
For on this Spot thou knoweſt not who thou's got; 
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I'll ſend thee to Satan e' er thou be three Days old. 
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Tis I that's to haſh thee and ſmaſh thee, as ſmall as Flies, 
And ſend thee to Satan to make minch Pies: 
Minch Piss hot, minch Pies cold, 


But hold, Prince George, before thou go away, 
Either thou or I mult die this bloody Day; 

Some mortal Wounds thou ſhalt receive by me, 
89 let us fight! it out moſt manfully, 


e ede eee eee GIAN 
AcT IL ScENE I. 


Alexaader and Prince George fioht, the latter is 
wounded and falls. | 


K ing of Egypt ſpeaks. bend 


Urs'd Chriſtian, what is this thou haſt done? 
Thou haſt ruin'd me by killing my beſt Son. 
es He gave me a Challenge, why ſhould: I him deny. . 
9 high he was but ſee how low he lies. | 
X. of Egypt. O:.Samb? ! Sambo“ help me now, 
For I never was in more Need; | 
For thou to {tand with Sword in hand, Fa. 
And to fight at my Command, | | * 
Dot. Yes, my Liege, I will thee obey, 
And by my Sword 1 hope to win the Day: 
Yonder ſtands he who has kill'd my Maſter's Son, 
FI! ery if he be ſprung from Royal Blood, (vb 


_ 


Exeunt 


And Apa his Body make an Ozean Flood: 


Gentleman, you ſee my Sword Point is broke, 
Or 2 I'd run it down that Villain's Throat. 
K. of Egypt. Is there never a Doctor to be fonnd, 


Thatc can cure my Son of his Rah Wound. Dott. 
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| Dock. Yes, there is a Doctor to be found, eo 
bat can cure your Son of his deadly Wound. | 
þ . 4 Egypt. What Diſeaſes can he cure? 1 
| Do all Diſeaſes both within and without, 
| FEſpecially the Itch, Pox, Palſy, and the Gout: 
Come in you ugly, naſty, dirty Whore, | 
| Whole age is threeſcore Years or more, 
| Whoſe Noſe and Face ſtands all awry, 
III make her very fitting to pals by. | | 
Il give a Coward a Heart, it he be willing, | 
Will make him ſtand without Fear of killing: 
And any Man that's got a ſcolding Spouſe, 

That wearies him with living in his Houſe; 

Fil eaſe him of his Complaint, and make her civil, 

Or elſe will ſend her headlong to the Devil. 


-\ Ribs, Legs, or arms, when any's broke, I'm ſure ' 

I preſently of them will make a Cure; 8 N 
Nay, more that this by far, I will maintain, | 
lf you ſhould break your Neck, I'll cur't again. j 


So here's a Doctor rare, who travels much at Home, 


* 1 


Here take my Pills, I cure all Ills, paſt, preſent, and to come. 
I I in my Time many Thouſands have directed, 

And likewiſe have as many more diſſected, | 

| | To cure the Love-ſick Maid, like me there's none, 


For with two of my Pills the Job I've done; 

I take her Home, and rubs her o'er and o'er, 
Then if ſhe dies ne er believe me more. 
To cure your Son, good Sir, I do fear not, 

With this ſmall Bottle, which by me I've got; 
he Balſam is the. beſt. which it contains, 
- Riſe up, my good Prince George, and fight again, 
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be | Adr H. SCENE II. 
1 ' Prince Gaol ariſes. 
% Prince George ſpeaks. 
\ Horrible ! terrible ! the like was never feen, 
* A man drove out of ſeven Senſes into fifteen ; 
5 And out of fifteen into fourſcore, _— 
18 O horrible! terrible! the like was ne'er before. 
8 Alex. Thou filly Aſs that lives by Graſs, doſt thou abuſe a 
7 (Stranger, 
( I live in hopes to buy new Ropes, and tie thy Noſe to the 
0 Pry. Geo. Sir unto. you I bend. (Manger.. 


Alex. Stand off, thou Slave, I think thee not my Friend. 
Pr. Geo. A Slave, Sir ! that is forme by far too baſe a Nene... 
That Word deſerves to ſtab thy Honour's Fame. | 
Alex. To be ſtab'd, Sir, is the leaſt of all my Care, 
Appoint your Time and Place, Tl meet you there. 
Pr. Geo I'll croſs the Water at the Hour of Five. 
Alex. I'll meet you there, Sir, if 1 be alive, 
Pr. Geo, But ſtop, Sir—T'd wiſh you to a Wife, both luſty 
(and young, 
She can tall both Dutch, French, and the Iinlian, Tongue, 
Alex Lill have none ſuch. 
1 Pr, Geo. Why, don't you love your Learning ? 
3 Alex, Yes, I love my Learning as I do my Life, 
4 I love a learned Scholar, but not a learned Wife, 
Stand off, had Las many Huſſiaus, Shuſians, Chairs and Stools, 
24s you have bad Sweet-hearts, Boys, Girls, and Fools; ; 
l love a Woman, anda Woman loves me me, 
And when I want a Fool I'll fend for thee. 


K. of 


2 : 2 — e * 
. _ 


5 
* — — — 


5 
4 — — _ aA - * 
4 A o - ” 
— — ” — 
— — — * 


—— 


"=" 
— a Ä 
— — — 


ä — h — — —_— 
— — 
- 
* 5 


„„ 
— 


— 1 IS > | ra rt nat bn. ond teh Oh bt M— — ——v _E_Cnwwecannckcnckqtak_—ncrzq Es 


- 1 — > -- 
os Att 
A F c * = : , a * 


p : * 

3 * N 42 0 — 4 
1 
0 N : 
— a . » 
„ - 
* ; 6 4 
- ef 
PT 


K. of Egypt. Sir, to e Baut "IH am not able, p 


For thy Face ſhines like the very Ricchen able: 5 


Thy Teeth are no whiter than the Charcoal, 
And thy Breath ſtinks like the Devil's A— ſe H— Þ. 8 
Alex. Stand off, thou dirty Hog, for by cy Sword thou's die. 
III make thy 2 full of Holes, and cauſe thy wow” 10 f 
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as 6 * Act III. Scene l. 


g King of Egypt fights and is Hite. © 
| Enter Prince "George. Pd 2 7: A : 


H! what is have? Oh hat 18 to be done bo 1 
O Our King is ſlain, the Crown is likewiſe gone; FN 
Take up the Body, bear it hence away, 
For in this Place no longer ſhallit ſtay. 975 


Ne Ct O XC L 5 0 N. 
Beunber Buckler, Velvet Kere dd 


And Chriſimas comes buy once A Tear; eile! vol 

Though when it comes, it brings good Cheer, LP 

But fare wel. Chriſtmas. once a Year. „ 
Fare wel, fare wel, adieu! Friendſhip and Unity. leon! 
I hope we have made Sport, and lens the en: 290 b 45 
But, Gentlemen, you fee. we re but youbgaRors#our; pd 124 42 
We've done the beſt we. can, and the beſt: Lade ve more, oil. 
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